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To my FRIEND. 


1 1 - 
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| Arrow , good. Sir, a Poets bag Heroics, morals, wb 225 


A Poet innocent and young, 


Who oft has felt enraptur d fire. . 
See former bards complete the ate, 
And little left for future ages, 


But never knew to ſound the lyre, 
Whoſe wild uncultivated {kill 
Cou'd neꝰer aſcend Parnaſſus hill, 
Whete Themes heroic greatly flow, 
But penſive fits and ſings below 
The pureſt emblems of the mind, 
Artleſs, unpoliſh'd, unrefin'd. 


In vain heroic Verſe I ſound, 

Milton hath ſearch'd its utmoſt bound, 
Homer and Virgil both unite, 
And hinder future bards to write. 
'Tis uſeleſs morals to explore, 
For moral Pope is gone before, 
See noble precepts through him ſhine, 
And ſweetneſs flow in ev'ry line. | 
In humour all my ſtrains decay, 

| And fade compar'd to humorous Gay, 
Thrice happy bard his fame I greet, 
His works immortal numbers ſweer. 
How (ball I Nature's works rehearſe ? 
All Nature ſtoops to Shakeſpear's verſe; 
Shakeſpear the wonder of his age, 
Patron of wit and of the ſtage, _ 


What need I mention Dryden's ſpirit, 


Unrival'd Young or I hompſon's merit, 
Sweet Shenſtone's elegiac gloom, 
Swift's rhapſody or dteſſing room; 


And other works of wit and humour, 


That through the world has "_ ack 
rumour. 


Copies of action, ſpeech, and „ 


With ev'ry paſſion of the ſoul; 


But cop'ing their immortal pages. 
Waar ſhall I write? what ſhall I ſing? - 


| Deceive my country and my king? 
. Flatter ſome blown up knave in ſtate, 
And write in hopes of being great? 


No !—rather let my labours die, 
Be bury'd i in eternity, 
Held in contempt by ev'ry fool, 


: And turn'd to ſhame and ridicule. * 
Such praiſe my pen ſhall ne'er expreſs, 


Flatt'ry avaunt thou emptineſs, 


Thou diſidgenuous worthleſs theme, g 


Thou bauble ! nought, an id'ot's dream, 


Diſgraceful, which at once beſpatters 


The flatter'd fool and him that fatzers. N 
Tis not for titles nor eſtate, 


Tis not the thoughts of being great, ; 5 


Tis not for favour, not for gain, 
'Tis not for party cauſe nor fame, 


. . *Tis not the ſculptur'd marble buſt 


Nor vain applauſe hen in the * q 
+ #1 


That makes me draw mw? fly pen, 


And make it knawn-to learned men. 


'T1TLEs and fortune, what are they ? 
The frantic notions of a day, 
The pamper'd idols of the great, 


: * ſcorn of men in low eſtate, 


*. * And 
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The aim of miſers; boſt of fools, 
The bane of fops, the harlot's tools; 
When ee grim death lifts up his 


ate TI ſhadows t the heark, 
Their 21 "to dhe 8 q 11 
Fopp'ry, and fortune's left be ind.” 


Virrue and truth ſurpaſſeth gend, 
Outlives the grave ; for when the N 
Is gone, the body laid in duſt 12 
The bones diffoly's; as ſure hos muſt, 
The name forgot, yet after this 
Fond heav'n preferves a greater blifs, 
Eternal joys doth God beftow 

On thoſe who poly live brlow. 


GREATNESS |—alas)!— is but dee, 4 
By fickle fortune mari'd. or made; 
The next aſpiring to the crown, 
Proud fate fits up to pull him down, 
Today he's ſoaring to the ſky, 
Tomorrow full as low as I. 


Fa vou is vain ! and party cauſe, 


Tho' gold might tempt, fools give ap- 


plauſe z 
Will ſhew the genius of a fool 
And merit ſhame and ridicule, 


The cannon'd batr'ry ſhall decay, 
The pillat'd caſtle fade away, 
Aſpiring Shakeſpear's marble buſt 
In time ſhall.moulder. inta duſt. 
And all this, world's goodly frame 
Shall into chaos ſink again. 


Tux who wou'd for a bauble pine, 
That floating on the ſtream of time, 
And in, perhaps, a little day 


9323 


Whirle ſtraw-like round and Gnks away. 


* A 


Vil -© 
I write untutor'd, frank and free 
From muſty rules or pedantry, 
I fear no critic, all my rules 
Are drawn from naturenot from ſchools, 
For or in writing or difcourſe 
Dame Nature ftitt ou have herforee 
And whete tbe N you always, 
find Nel v4 2 | 
She leayes a ſcratch or flay behind" enn * 
ART helps to Poliſh, T allow.i it; 
But wants the vigour to endow it; 


And where you write with art . 5 
Tis like a baſe but poliſh'd ſtone, 
Or like the monumental buſt 


Here lies che great hen tis but duſt; 


Where, nature's, us d and without * 
It acts on quite a diff ' rent part, | 


And like a ruby newly found, 


Or diamond, juſt dug from the bo 


Which tho' it wears a rugged ſkin, 
Contains its brilliancy within. 


Bur whete they both together meet, 
And Nature flows with ſolid wit, 
Like to the fun its beauties play, 
And throw their luſtre ev'ry way ;. 


Nature ſhou'd always be the guide, 
With art and learning at her ſide; 
And where ſhe ſeems too rough inclin'cdꝭ, 


That place ſhould be by art refin'd.. 
Tus, Sir, my firſt efforts I ſend 


To you, who've always been a friend: 


To works of merit, truſting you 

Will give to merit, merit's due; 

And proud to ſend my trifle forth, 
Protected by a man of worth 

Let Critics carp and folly ſneer, 

I nor their frowns nor ſmiles ſhall fear. 


Erratum : At the beginning of P. 21, read WoELY, 
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' iS i 
N Exe's banks that croſſes Devon's plains, : | 
. 5 8 , . | 
Begin my muſe, and fing of Devon's ſwains ; | 
By that fair ſtream in whoſe clear twirling ware. 


Diana's ſelf might not refuſe tobathe. boo 
Many a fiſh their gloſſy feales diſplay, 
And ſport delightful in the ſunny ray; 


. B 
* 


('E) 


| Many a time-worn oak adds rural grace, 
And yields a harbour to the feather'd race; 
On whoſe fair banks doth many willows ſtand, 


And many poplars overſpread the land; 
Many a lambkin o'er the meadows ſport, 


Many a nymph and ſwain doth oft reſort ; 
Where on May-day are many gambols play'd, 
Here dwelt two ſhepheyds and a lovely maid, 


A Two ſhepherds here, to whom one day gave birth, 
| Belov'd alike, and both of equal worth; 

Of equal merit and of equal fame, 

And each one day receiv'd his chriſtian name; 

The pariſh clerk had both their names entolT d, 

This WozLy and that CLoupit was call'd. 


BearDLy the Curate-tutor'd both the boys, 
Their mother's darlings, and their father's joys. 


At 


()) 


At eight years old he took them both Wer 3 
And taught their A\B:G and Golden · Rule. 16 
Both read the Teſtament and Bible oer, RT; 1 
Both learnt ſo much they need to learn no more, 
Here both betimes their talents did improve, | 

Now both were ſtruck with os not. AD 
For Beardly's daughter Phillimus, fo fair 
Few nymphs had charms that could with 1 — 
Had wounded ſore both the unhappy ſwain ; 1 (1 
Both loves alike, and both alike ps - 


1x © W 
Now fince the peried; of, heir da- begun, 
The earth had twenty times gone round the ſun; 
Twenty cold winters rubd the driving rain 
As many ſummers had adorn'd the plains ; T4 5 h40 als 
Full twenty harveſts to the barns were ſent .,. 
As many times the harveſt fruits were ſpentʒ 1232 24941 


({( 8 Þ 


And both by turns of love doth ſing and weep. 
Two rivals who together ud to play, 


* 


But now, alas! ie ev * Wy” 


One morn in ents Fey a baren Gen 
Young Wosry fat, and fad ſoft muſic made; 
He ſang, then ſigh'd, then lay him all along, 
And this the ſubje& ab bi dee hog 


, 
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Hanz morn and eve, at riſe and ſet of ' ſans, 
Before I feed my flocks, after I've done, 
Before the blackbirds perch on yonder tree, 
Before the fiſh do in the river play, © 
Before the tow'ritig ro6k doth feed her young, 
I here reſort, and tune my mournful ſong. 


„ 
an 


* 
2 
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Dear 


Te) 
Dr ar cruel PriLLiMUs | I love her well | 
I love her more than I have pow'r to tell | 


I love her! but alas | tis all in vain, 
She's alſo courted by another ſwain. 


LasT Midſummer when I my love made known, 
I think ſhe lov'd me, but wou'd never own j 
Now Croupilixx his utmoſt power hath try d, 
But ſhe with modeſty his ſuit deny d; 
And ſays to neither ſhe her love will part, 
While both contending ſtrive to win her heart ; 
From both alike with equal heed ſhe flies; 
Thus both by oppoſition looſe the prize; 
One muſt give o'er, the other's peace to ſave, 


Wou'd he were dead, or I were in my grave. 


, 


Trvs 


Cw) 
Tavs WorLy ſang, as CLoupiLINg came hy. 


CLOoVUDIIIN E. 


Wear ails thee Slouch ? what 5 i makes thee ery? 
T were better far thoud'ſt tend thy father's ſheep,, 
Then like a baby, thus to ſob and weep.. 


by... 


WO E I v. 


But pray what is it makes thee chide me ſa ?? 


CLOUDILINE; 


Havs I not reaſon, Lout, to (curſe. the day, 
(Much leſs to chide) that gave thy ꝓaſſion ſway,, 
And impudence, for to oppaſe my love, 

And the affections of my dear remove; 
For which not all thy worth can make amends; 


But yet e' er long I'll pay thee for thy pains. 


Was... 


een) 


Wozrrx. 


Br not ſo raſh, for you yourſelf muſt own, 
That I lov'd firſt, and firſt my love made known; ; 
In yonder field, twas in the month of June, 5 

When trees, and flow'rs, and corn- fields were in bloom, 
As by my ſheep, and on the graſs I lay, 5 
The damſel came, we had a turn at play; 

I told her then, and ſhe with pleaſure heard, 

And ſcem'd to yield, but never ſaid a word; 

And till you your encroaching love made knownz, 
She bent her. ſmiles on me, and me alone. 


| CLouUDILINE. 
OLD Cuppy ſays, and tis by all agree'd, 
That thou can'ſt deftly play and. tune the reed: 
This reed I got of Goopy TurTan's man, 


For which I gave.a handſome warming pan; 


i)) 
Left by my oodmother, when'on her bed 
She ſpoke her laſt, kiſs d me, and thus ſhe ſaid. 


Wuzn thou art marry'd and haſt got a wife, 
This pan will often put an end to ftrife ; 
For if ſhe ſcolds, have always in thy head, 
Take up ſome coals, my dear, let's go to bed ; 
She'll inſtantly obey, and take the pan, 
And a few moments makes you friends again, 


Tunis reed I'll tune, thou thine, we both will play 
By turns, ſome ſoft and ſweet harmonous lay, 
And then by turns we will our voices riſe, 


The beſt ſhall win, the worſt ſhall looſe the prize. 


Won rv. 


Tuts reed, a better never ſelt the force, 
Of wind, or ſound, or ſweet harmonous verſe : 


This 


( us ) 

Phis reed I got of Lobin at the fair, | 

The time we all and PAULI“ was there, 
The lout was ſhort: of money, and d ye know - 
He beg'd I'd lend. him cighteenpence or. ſo; 8 
Llent. it him, and then it was agreed! 
That for the e I. ſhould have this A; 
This reed I'll tune, and 111 looſe the ſcore: 


Il. never mention Chilimu- no more. > 
T THIE 511 11 Yi 7 * N 
Coup, 


, 


The bargain' s good: See aver n ide. 
Where Braznav comes along . 
'Tis Whitſuntide, the holidays are come, 
And all his ſchelatt learn their tale at home zi, 
The good old man ſo early doth repair, 

To view the fields and. take the morning air. 

A lucky hit, for he ſhall be our guide, 

We: ll. b and he the matter ſball decide. 

D 


14 ) 


BEAR“. 


GoopMorrOW, ſwains. The heavens ſeem to yield 
A pleaſing ſcene, the flow'rs in yonder T3 9108 962 
| Appear delightful; now to all tis plain | 9580 
That Nature never made a thing in vain. 


| Goopmorrow, Crovpllinn, for well I wot | 
'Thou haſt already fed thy father' 8 flock. 


. Worrr, chus thy riſing rear | 


Beſpeaks induſtry and repays my care. 
At ten years old when both were ſmiling boys, 


I taught that duty crown'd your parents Joys, 
And for you profit by the taſk you pen d, 
I love you both and both alike commend. 
Wor r 
Look to the right, and over yonder ground 
| You'll ſee my father's ſheep all ſafe and ſound ; 
I from 


a 


I from the ewes that ſuckle ſtill their i i wilt bak 
Have grub'd the nauſeous wool and par'd the dung In 11:19 
The weather now is very hot indeed, aiv tan de 2 
And leſt the flies ſhould blow and maggots breed, 1 1 N 
Which ſoon from head to tail will o'er them creep; i; : 
And many heedleſs ſhepherds looſe their (heep 3 ; 
I o'er their backs did powder'd brimſton e throw | 421 
Which worms nor flies won't touch, and well I Kno r 
If here I bide and keep them in my ſight 

They will in ſafety 12 until tis night : 1s 

For Paix iuvs TIl tune my reed with thee, TE LS 
And both ſhall yield as BzazpLy ſhall | agree,” 


e mr 4 
Lee „ 
You'll ſee my ſheep a pleaſing proſpect yield; 1 15 
This morning e er the crow, her round had flown, . /. | 
I o'er their backs had ſoot and brimſtone thrown, 1 | 


And other things, which worm nol buſy fly 
Will naver touch, or if they do they die; 
Tis of ſuch. virtue and. ſuch ſtrength withal;.” 
That if they ve got ne worms twill kill them all: 
With this Þ ſtrew'd their net dee al 
; | Secure and feed vatil thie even dds. 
| I'll tune my reed, and Bean v. {hall decres 31209 ! 
Whether the Prize ſhall fall; to * Ren e e Ae 


105 art 123 35924 bis vid I owl YH 
Basser. 
: 1 
Then tune your wh by turns, and — _— 


Of him that ſings the be I'll giv ve. applauſe; 
See Phbebus riſing or yon eaſtern hill, 


And hark the clacking of yon water mill, 

Hark ! in the wood the blackhitd's thrilhng notez. 

Hark J in the air the lark's * a 
The thruſts harmony echos che vale, n 

And Weeds edu 22 


Lobin· 


(ES) 

Lobin has yok d his eren to the plow, 
And as he drives them on the yearlings low, 
He keens it ſtreight and flat the furrow throws, 
And chearful ſings and whiſtles as he goes. 

In yonder meadow Crudly ſtreaks her kine, . 
In yonder barn the flial ſounds amain, 

See in the cornfield Dapperwit at play, 
He aw jack crow to keep the birds away, 
Your ſheep are feeding in the paſture green, 


The fiſh are ſporting in the purling ſtream; 

See round the hedges how the cowſlips ſpring, 
See round the oak the honey ſuckle cling, 

See nature all in bloom, then tune your lay, 
And I'll attentive liſten while you play. LEA . 


Sing firſt of Egypt's plagues and dire diſtreſs 
The people wand ring in the wilderneſs, 
How Pharaoh's bold and enterpriſing hoſt 


In the Red Sea was overwhelm'd and loſt, 
E 


(6 N 
How Ie ralites rebell' d their God diſpleas d, 
Moſes intreated and their God appeas'd:: el. 
Then ſing of numbers and the golden rule; 
For well you know I taught you-this at ſchool, 
And if you talk or ſing you'll always find 
Learning reyer'd, for that improves the mind: 


Then ſing by turns, by turns your voices riſm 

And be who beſt ſhall fing (hill drin che Prins 
WO Ir. 

Lrarning'sa thing Lever did apptove, 

Tet now I'm fully bent to ſing of love, 

Love I ſofteſt paſſion of the human — : 

Which none can know but thoſe, that feel the. ſmart:. | 

Go teach the wolf the ſhepherd's aner to bear, 

And make the bleating flocks his only care; 

And when. his ſtarving maw for food ſhall cry. 

00 bad him ſpare thi kardleſs lab aud -die: | | 
| When: 


199 }} 
When this is done I'll Prius, forfake, 


But nought till then my conſtancy. ſhall ſh: 
Therefore begin, 1 1 wake thee own in time 


94 1 


That I'm thy maſter an the one 3s mine : 


, - 1 
. 
Fit i 23 9 WS 


ah JOINER 150 H ,h 
Lovs is a paſſion not to be withſtoodupu 
e 

By all the force of human fleſi and blood j: 


Therefore of numbers now I will not tell, 
Nor any art at all, you may as well. 
Go teach the _— for to drive the plow, i N 
Or make a piece of brittle glaſs to bow, ff 5 
Or make th' aftroncaic! bring down the moon; 
Or cauſe its courſe | to ceaſe, and "twill as ſoon... 
Be done as for me to forlake my Love, J 
Or any other way my mind to move. 
Begin, thou grovling Lout, and then e'er long 
. Ill make thee own I'm maſter of the ſong. 


Wor LV. 


— . RB . ͤ— „ 222 1 * 
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ner is the ki ſporting e 0 er r the bad. 
Sweet is the ſcent the honeyſuckle yields, 
Sweet is the dhady hue? rand myrtle grove, 
And ſweet the cocing of the turtle dove; 


4 


But neither lambkin, bow 'r, non dove, nor grove, 


Nor honeyſuckle's half ſo ſweet. as Love. 


OP" # 


Croupiiing 


Parr is the morning, when bright Phoebus beams, 
And radient rays dart on the falver ſtreams, 


Fair are the roſes in the month of May, 


When Nature's perfect and all things look 275 ; 


Fair is the crimſon poppy in the corn, 


And fair the flocks when freſh the fleece i is horn, 
My Love's more fair by far than Phocbus beams, 
Than Poppics, roſes, flocks or ſilver ſtreams. 


Worry. 


| (a )) 

Laſt Peter's Day when we our ſheep did ſhear, 
We'd ſwains to help and PHILLIMUs was there ; ; 
At nummit time, we all did ſit adown, i n 
And eat our cake and butter on the ground, 
We crack'd the joke, and told the merry tale, 
And chearful drank the horn of nut- brown ale; 
She tended me, and brought me that and this, 
And for her tendance return d a ls. 


N 


Ar our NO. we had many ſwains, 
And PriLLimus the beauty of the plains ; 
Who our old ram ſhou'd ſhear we did agree 
Our lots to caſt, and ſo'it fell on me; 

She helpt to catch the beaſt for to be ſhorn, 
And while I ty'd his legs ſhe held his horn. 


62 


Wo rx. 


N 
2 


Ox morning 1 my PrtLLMs eſpy d 
I aſk'd a kiſs, ſhe with my ſute comply'd, 
But till her hand in wedlock ſhe yet N 


ee ee 


Ox ev'ning PRILLIuus was at her door 


I aſk d a kiſs as oft I'd done before, 
She granted one - But wou'd not grant no more 


Wok Lv. 


Ix January laſt when well you know 


The frozen land was cover'd o'er with BL 

When not a blade of graſs was do be ſeen , 

I fed my ſheep with ivy ever green. 

In yonder hedge a rotten oak did ſtand 

; Beneath a pit which late I filld with ſand, 

Where Chop and Rape did many ſhillings carn, 

And cut the planks to floor my father's barn ; IJ 
In 


{ 23 ) 


In ſummer time 'tis always dry and nice, 0 


In winter fill'd with water, ſnow, and ice, 
Whole loads of i ivy twin d the oakaround, 
And I got up to cut the i ivy down, 

Down comes the tree, I plumpt into the pit 
All o'er with ſnow and water dropping wet; 
I ſcrambled out and inſtantly did fly | 
To ParLLiMus, my dropping cloaths to dry; 
She lent her father's ſhirt and made a fire, 
And gave me ev'ry thing I did defire. 


CLouDILINE. 


LasT Chriſtmas eve at Cloddipole's, a feaſt 
Was held for ſhepherds, I among the reſt 
At hide and ſeck did paſs away the time, 0 
Ne'er thought of home until the clock ſtruck nine, 
When ſtraight I buſtl'd out, and wou'd you think 
A Jack a Lanthorn o'er the moors did link, 8 
9 | 1 f thought 


EU 5 


r . , IS IIS, as —— 
9 * 4 


U an 4 


I thought twas birdbirter, and call'd amain, 
And ran and call'd, "bo ran and call'd in vain, 


He o'er the marſhes; mud, and water flew, 


N 


I through it all the phantom did purſue, 

When to the hill it came then like a ſpark, | 

It vaniſh'd quite and left me in the dark. 

To Paix Liuus then inſtantly I ſped, | 

And luckily the was not gone to bed ; 5 

She lent her father's breeches, ſhoes, and 3 : 
And ftir'd the fire the while! chang d my cloaths ; 
Then fetch'd ſome Chriſtmas eyder, made it hot, 
Aud grated nutmeg in the ſparkling pot 1 

I overjoy'd to ſee the maid fo kind, 


Trudg'd home and left my dirty cloaths behind. 


Worry. * 


Lace 6 week when Ludinam was wed, 


5 he 1 that Lamfter for a baſtard fled, 


That 


628 


That goodly ſvain was fouly drawn aſtray. 

At Oakford revel laſt Midſummer's day, 

By Margery, whom ſome calls ſtrolling Mag, 

. A moſt unwholeſome foul and filthy hag, 
Common to all, but he being young and trim, | 
She left the reſt and Fvore the child to bim; 4 {M4 
The day that Ludinam was wed I ſay, 

We at out church the wedding pfalm did play 3 444 28 & 1 
Then in the gall'ry, as I tun d my viel, GW 145k $117 110 He $ 

I ſaw her caſt her eyes on me and ſmile, Wh ; % bas 
As if ſhe meant if Cer this tune you play Jeu q4 


A I hope "will be our wedding day. 


LESILIIGYUYD 4 
CLoUDILINE. 
F * 


Now in this matter l can you confare © Rl * 2: 

That ſelf fame Sunday as l tun'd my flute, $51 

The flute chief guardian of the counter part, c 

As well thou know'ſt I'm perfect in that art, | | 
18 | G: | Then 


1 
Then as I tun'd to make the ſounds agree, | 
I aw her ſmile and faw ſhe ſmil'd on me. 


2 


Won I v. 
Lasr Tueſday when to Tiverton I went, 
My father's wool to fell and pay his rent, 
For PuiLLinvs, who's always in my thought, 
I a fine pair of poeſy garters bought, 15 
This on the firſt was written Love me true, 
And on the next theſe words 4s I love you, 


I brought them to my PrrLLIMus with ſpeed, 
She ſmil'd and faid *twas pretty words indeed. 


CLOUDILINE. 


I went to Exeter laſt Eaſter day, 
To ſee the church and hear the organs play, 
There in a ſhop a handkerchief I ſpy'd, | 
Of quaint device and with nice colours dy'd, 


Two 


( a ) 

Two lovers bleeding i in each others arms, 

Beneath the fav'rite ſong of wars alarms; Eta ak 
They aſk'd five ſhillings for t, I gave chem four, 

But wou'd have bought it had it coſt me more; 


I ſtraight the booty to my Love did take, 


She thank d, and ſaid ſhe'd keep it for my ſake. 
WS x 3 


| Is ſhe commands I inſtantly obey, 
If ſhe ſays yes I never ſay her nay, 

If ſhe looks pleas'd my heart's as light as air, 
But if ſhe frowns I fink into deſpair. 

e 

CLOUDILINE., , 


F 


Ir ſhe intreats I ne er her ſute deny, 3 1 0 

If ſhe forbids I with her ſtill comply, 
If ſhe looks gay I ill gay looks return, n He IN zac . 
"1 laugh when ſhe * ' mourn when ſhe does | mourn. 
| Wory. 


"> 
(WV) 
er N 1 ni gnitb 5d axorot ow T 
Syrovs Tueſday Its Efpye#! 
As ſhe was fitting by dhe window de 
Peruſing over Goadbpz:mafcellany] f 10 
Which ev'ry week doth ſtand her in a penn, 
She at the end a puzzling rebus found; ; 1 57 
And gave it me that I might it 9 


Which when 1 had peruſed for ome time, 
I found it out and anſwer'd'it in chyme. ebam SAT 11 


g 5 
i 21 [46 C: ICT 

| Ryvvs. | * . 

Ain; a 2 1 

Tu faireſt flower chat i in 1 „ oft 410 


A ſolemn bird that ne er by day time ſhews, 
The brighteſt jewel in a female breaſt, 
A certain term we often ufe for reſt, 
Join the initials right, and you will fing 
To what we all are more or leſs inclin d. 

Tnus word for word I give thee line for line, 
If right thou anſwer ſt III my Love reſign. 


CLiov- 


as 
r 3 


( 29) 
CLovuDiLiINE, 

As I one day walk d down the river fide, 
In muſing thought my Paris I ſpy'd 
Beneath an elm that far o erſpreads the land, 
She fate, the Lady's Di'ry in her hand, 

A puzling riddle there by Miſtreſs Piere 
Requir'd an anſwer the enſuing year, 

My anſwer inſtantly the oymph requir'd, . 
And inſtantly I did as ſhe defir'd. 


R1vvLe. 
I riſe the coward and cut down the brave, 
Betray the tyrant and ſupport the ſlave, 
L make the hearden'd heart fit down and weep, 
I make the ſhepherd oft neglect his ſheep, 
I give the greateſt pleaſure, greateſt pain, 8 
Can kill at will and make alive again, 

H 


Oer 


9 Ch ts SEL — bp dns ns 


e 

O'er all the world my power is the ſame; 

Now haſte ye nymphs, and find me out my name. 
Now anſwer this, and when thy taſk is done, 
mM yield the day and own that thou haſt won. 


- BereARDLY. 


Forsear, contending Louts, for well I ſee 

The prize will neither fall to thee nor thee, 

1 can't give judgment in ſo nice a cauſe, 

You both ſing well and both deſerve applauſe ; 

But if no other method you can take 

To win your Love you'd beſt your Love forſake ; 

Phoebus arrives at his meridian height, 

And almoſt burns us with his ſcorching heat, 

The ſhadow now is to its ſhorteſt grown, 

Lobin unyokes his plow and lies him down; 

See at tte ſtream the oxen ſlake their thirſt, 

And ſcem diſputing which ſhall quench it firſt, 
The 


1 


ö ++ — 1 2 4.0 
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The W tail fy 5 ride Sine MR” 

Who leaves his food and ſeeks the cooling ſhade, 

The ſpeckl d frake now Through the grifs does un. 
Or twin' d around lies baſking in the ſun; 

The lab'rour ſleeps without or care or thought, 

And Dapperwit has got his dinner brought ; 

Then break your muſic off, for 'tis high time 

Lou ſhou'd have done and haſten home to dine. 
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WorLy. 

N yonder hedge I have a baſket got 
= Which I of Twiſt the cradle maker bought, 
In which I have potatoes, beef, and bread, 
And a courſe cloth which on the ground we'll ſpread, 
Likewiſe a bottle of good Whitſun ale, 
Brew d laſt October, tis both ſtrong and tale, 
| Here 


( 33 9 
Here in this ſhade we all will fit and dine, 
And if you pleaſe you ſhall partake of mine,. 
And then we'll try again, for I can ne er Hs of 
Give up until Tee loft ur won the fair. 
15 921 . 
| CLouDILIiNg, . 
Heas in my 2 I have got dye ihe, 
Some pudding that was made on Whitſunda y, 
"Twas left and mother faid 'ewou'd do for me 
When in the fields I did my ſheep attend, 
$0 put it by and kept it ſor hat end ʒj . 
1 have « cag lips hid. in yoann 000); 1 
With eyder that of choiceſt fruit ae 
And if you pleaſe you (al wich all to beat, 
| Sit in this ſhade with me and take a part, 
I'll not the matter drop until tis night, | 
For I'm reſoly'd ſooner than looſe to fight. 


I Bz ARbrr. 


4 


N ? 
rr ns 


(54) 

,anih þ Bang, we Sad 

Tuxx fit we down, I take you at your WIN . Bu 
And envy not the table of my lord, no, 
Dame Nature's banquets are by far the beſt, : in: 


She's always furniſh'd with the healthy gueſt, 


While ſtudy'd diſhes ahd the ſparkling glaſs, 
Apall the ſtomach-@er/the: ſood you taſte, em ui zaabt 


Tax all ſafe döwwfr ute the höomely Gd: 


\BearDLY well pledsd to find' the ale was good; I RT 
The ſwains the pudding Hk'd, and alk ſeem'd*pleas' d, 
Tho' yet a ſomething both their boſoms' taz'd; 

And each by turns with hope and fear oppreſs'd; WITT 
Each countenaneetHeit various thoughts expreſs d, 3 


? A defp'r ate wound did each their hearts endure; uc N 


And deſp'rate wounds require a deſp'rate cure; 
Here each revolving in bis troubVd mind 
What 1 ſhou'd do to male the maid be kind 
1 When 


65350 
When Wosrv, who with Lore $ ſoft paſſion ts 
His mind expreſs'd thus, Clubs return 'd, 
| W. OE LY. 
To end the matter, Gas "Gl 1 is oer 
I ne' er ſhall know: nor peace, nor reſt da ones. 


At Studley revel laſt when both were there, . 120 br 


We partners went the gold-lac'd hat to ſhare. 
At wreſtling I two Anſty men did throw. 


And held another out, and well you know: ' 4 vorl2 b 
1 had my legs well kick d; you alſo threw -H #7 


One Bampton man, and held out tother two; 
We won the prize, and all the firains agree 
They know not which i is beſt or you or me; 

For PaiLLiMus I 1 wreſtle with thee ſtraiglit, 
And he that falls ſhall yield him to his fate. 


CLOUDIUINE.. 


Ir I do wreſtle in theſe Whitſun cloaths = 
I ſear they'll break, beſides I've got new ſhoes, 


” 
mScnmw porn 


Fore WP 


* 


Which. 


136) 
Which well ch thou ke Kat wre ag will not do, Wy 
Or elſe I'd GE Re VERS thee too; 
But thou remember'ſt well not long ago, 
When we to Skillgate revel both did go, 
At cudgels there we for a watch did play, 
And Paramus was there that very day, of hero 
We both agreed each other's part to take, 
And I three Wiveliſcemb| heads did break, 
And thou as many Skilgate heads didſt ſcratch, 
So we in triumph bore away the watch, 
I have a cudgle here exactly cut, 
My little cag ſhall ſerve me for a but. 
Aud jf thou dar'ſt with me to truſt thy head, 
l II break it for thee and the damſel wed. 


N 


[ W 0 E L 1. 
[- This cudgle here. a better ne er was us d, 
A handſome ſtick, and out of many chus d, 


With which I've baſted many a hardy ſwain, 
And be n't afraid of doing it again, 


a7) | 
My baſket here I for a butt WII tale TIER 2250 11 
For nought in Love my conſtancy can ſhake, b {2109024 
Therefore prepare thou daring Lout, and om 
I'll break thy head, and make thee own Pre won, i 


Ben as a centinel at war's atarums e 1 | 
Flies to his ſtandard and ſupports th uml, n 
With equal haſte the ſwains themſelves prepare, N 
Each doft his hat infenſible of fear, wy 


Each doft his doublet and his cudgel ſeiz 
And both alike ſeem'd vigorouſly pleas d. 


BearDLy ſtood trier as he'd done before, : 
That each might play his minuets and no more, 
Three minuets to each turn, three turns agreed, 
In which if chanc'd that neither ſhould ſucceed 
They both ſhou'd drop the cauſe and leave the * 
Unts the maid to chouſe as ſhe lik'd beſt. 

They both are ready and the play begin, | 2 


FEAT 
m_—_ CoupMLINE ſtraight darts at Wourr\ 7 chin, my 
K 


; (8) 

But WozLy warry off th: intended ſtroke; | 
Prevented quick. his head from being broke; 

Then fetcht his/uſual firength and buſtl d ud. 
Thinking to. ſtrike him o'er. his Warry butt, 
When CLoupituNE his cudgel lifted high. 

And Woxry felt it ſmart, upon | his thigh, 

Which though { ſevere it, never. made him doch, 
But ſtand off Taker cry ' d, nor gave an inch, 

Both felt the ſmart. and both with paſſion "bag 
When Baan Dv ſtept between and cry'd a turn. 
Both ſtop three minutes now and pant for breath, 
And bath by turns as pale as clay cold death, 

And when by wrns their breafts were fill'd with ire, 
Their colours chang d and ſeem d like flaming fire. 
The minuets out up both their hands they throw,, 
The butt for guard. the cudgel for the blow,. 
Each gave his blows. ſevere, and each of courſe 
Return d his vig rous blows with equal force; 


* — 


(99 ) 
The cag and baſket both their heads did guide, 
But neither ſpar d his belly, back, nor ſide, 
And now at length the ſecond. turn is d r., 
Each ſtopt three minutes but would ſtop no more; 
Each with redenbhdr courage bang d his foe, 


And each gave puſh for ꝓuſh ani [blow for bl w).)Ü , 3 -1/ 
| So equal was the Oonteſt none could ſay- Ch e 
With ſaftey which wou d We TY 115 


WozLy at length did · a fit time eſpy, 

| . a. | 
Juſt at the place that Jacob's wound was giy n, bus 
When he ſtrove with the meſſenger a= 19910 el 
Seiz'd with the ſmart he drops his warry guide, HT 
And WorLy now a proper tine pd; a 5 4% A 
As Coupe, with pain his ſitengtll was led 0 NT 
He ſtruck his culgal Fer « and broke Els Bau, 1 
Then blood I blood! Poed ecio'd the ales "Or I 
And. blood |. blood \'biood Ie. holt _ rocks! reſound, 85 | 
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Ann his fage diſtill'd a purple Hood. 
And ſilver tears ran trickling with the Wen. 
BrarDLY farpriz'd, excainrd,- 
BEAR DLT. 


Wort ho? uu” 
My Phil Lis and he ſhall be my ſon n 
I'm glad for WorLy, and he ſhall 8 
Baut yet I'm ſorry for Rout CLoσοẽẽ%Iͤ ,. 
11 >= CLOVUDILENE.' 
Thrice happy ſwain here now this cudgel take, 
And eke this pouch and keep it for my fake, 
5 0 Tus Queen Ann's crown pray give to PIII Ius, 


3 


. 5 . 5 Tell her 'twas CLouniLIxE that ſent her this. 
er his laſt his long MEG os 
Tat her 1 10 d and ſtriring for her fell, 
Tel ber I have-forſook my father's ſheep, 
* rec and then I know ſhe'll weep, | 
* "Bay tha for her my back and fider are fore, . | 
- Tell ber that Iam—Oh. I can ne more. Bae 


2 1 3 les Ie Wozry. ; 5 
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i Wou'd I cou'd give relief or eaſe thy pain; 190009 e ee -Y 
82 "How 
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Wos i is thy fate chou Wide unbappy ben, $15 013 4 
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min are all our tranſient earthly joys, 1 TI 


young in hope a blaſt of grief deſtroys 
Both love and friendſhip 


And Crovpruus Was next. to Puruevs. 5 15 


hens 4 
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WL it becomes thee, Worry, thus to mourn, © © 
And Croupil N to praiſe thee in return; N 
But fortune's fickle, and the human mind 
Is often found as changeful as the wind, — 


What lies ſo heavy on your breaſts to day, | | : > i N 
© May be with care tomorrow thrown away. K 
Sax o'er yon weſtern hill che ſetting ſun, | | 


With redden'd face, his courſe is almoſt run, 1 Fo 

The ſhadow lengthens, and approaching night N \ = 

Is near at hand, the birds do wing their flight 2 15 
L - 


Ne er feels the bitter pangs of luſcious life, 


With which 1 hope thou 1 Itdive a N 1 = 
And, Ctoupu. 18 OY. u 


te) 
Vato-the buſhes or the rookey wood, 
The fiſh are filent 1 in the ſilver flood, : 
In yonder field {ee Loni tradge = & 
His bottle on his ſhaulder fal ing home, 


CruDLy again to milk ber cow repairs, : 
The threſher Aich bis labour leaves his cares, 
And haſt' ning home to his induſtrious wife, | 


The owl appears and round the hedges flies, 
The heat abates, the dew begins to riſe, 


I now ben to feel th approaching e. cold, 


Your. flocks ſcem anxious to be drove to Fo „ | 
. OL 4 213301 3601 
Worry; chear up, for thou haſt won A ife, 3 
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. WoL Il be ry. that I plainly ſee 203-9 222 5 
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